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A True Story.for the loss of his limb as that he could j

no longer lietp to rid his country ot its
foes. But his convalescence was as rapid

. In Anecdote of Poe.
as yout.iful vigor could make it, and in a
few week he Hi able to bear the jour- - j While the late Mr. John K. Ihomp-ne- y

homeward. son was conducting the Southern Liter- -

He had tried to keep from bis mother arv Messenger, Poe was a regular visilor
and father, for a time, the news of what j to the ,,litorial sanctum, or, rather, he
had befallen him; but Alice heard of it j was an exceedingly irregulrdropper-in- ,
one diy and told them. ,On the day fol- -

j nij, normai clinrition being, so to speak,
lowing, th deacon, who had been on the always abnormal, if judged by the ordi-roa- d

nearly all night, was in the Ameri- - n9ry' human standard. Generally, nn
can camp inquiring for his boy. He had j rfer t))e combined influence of poetical

Who Shonld Bow First.

Who has riot heard Isdiesexpress mild
surprise because some men who had been
presented to them had not bowed to
them on meeting them on the street, at
Ihe theater, or in the drawing-room- ? If
you ask them, "Did you recognize him?"
thev will be apt to reply, "h, no; of
eoiir-- e not. lie should hive spoken
first." Being rein tinted of, the well de-

fined etiquette bearirg on the subject,
they are lisely to add: "I know that
very well; but no woman wants lo take
Ihe initiative,. Mi n should do thai; it's
their business; it doesn't belong to ns.
No . in. expects us to make ourselves so
bold." The truth is, ihe majority of
women are naturally so accustomed to
man paying court lo them, lo his in nil --

inir the first advance in everything, that
hey can't find in their sexual sensitive-

ness, in tl.cir severely conventional
selves, to obey a mandate they originally
issued, and slill insi-- t on perpetuating.
Not one woman in ten thousand has any
fault to find with the rule; in fact, we
never knew a woman to object to it.
Nevertheless, she seldom follows it in
her own cas. Sometimes a woman says
as a sort of "Suppos-
ing I should speak loa man, on meeting
him after an introduction, and heshotild
not remember me! How awkward I
should appear; how overwhelmed I
should be wilh shame to observe that
he did not recognize me. I can't afford
to place myself in a position to seem lo
lie cut by any man." If any number of
women feel thus, the point of eflquelte
should be changed ill order to save their
sensibilities. In truth, however, tho
objection is not well made. There is
not Ihe smallest danger thai any mnn,
presuming him, if necessary, to be a
gentleman, at least in respect to his oh
serving the ordinary forms of courtesy,
would refuse or hesitate to return the
acknowledgment of a woman, even
though he might nol have the remolc-- t
recollection of ever having seen her be-

fore, or though he were convinced she
bad confounded him with somebody
else. And Ihe fact that he had been
recognized by a woman would be iho
strongest presumptive evidence that he
had been presented lo her. Men are
not likely either Ic forget their feminine
acquaintances, r.i to mistake Mrs.
Thompson for Mrs. Robinson, or Miss
Blank for Miss Dash. A ppluton-- .'

Journal.

S New P.emkiiy fob Burns on Si alls.
The following is one of the best ap-

plications we know of in case of burns
or scalds, more especially w hen a large
surface is denuded of the skin: 'fade
one dram of finely powdered alum and
mix thoroughly with t!,e uhite. of io
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frenzy and of strong alcoholic stimulant,
he was likewise celebrated for a perjiel-ua- l

impeconiosity.
One day, entering Thompson's room,

Poe requested a small loan, saying that
he had received a sudden call to Phila-
delphia, and was out nffunds. "Would
Mr. Thompson nblisre bim with fivedd
Iar!,?. Xh jitor 0f ,,e Messeneor. ac
customed to Poe's peculiar ways, met
the demand with easy grace and open
hand, for which he was noted, and Poe,
bowing his thanks, retreated toward the
door, but pausing at the threshold, he
carelessly flung to Thompson a small ttit
of writing, with the remark: "By the
way, Thompson, there is a small thing I
knocked off last night; it's not much,
but you've been very kind to me, and
perhaps you can make room for it some-
where in the magazine." Saying which
he turned and lei t.

Thompson opened thepaperand found
the manuscript of "Annabel Lee," one
of ihe most charming of love songs. It
appeared in the next number of the
Southern Liteary Magazine. Letter to
Washington Chronicle.

Cooiing by Cold.

It is a curious fact, not generally
know n, that the action of intense cold ivn

organic substances is similar to that of a
high degree of heat, and that, when
subjected to a very low temperature,
meat can be brought to a condition sim-

ilar to its state when cooked bv actual
warmth. Quite recently a Hungarian
chemist, Dr. von Sawiczewsky. who, it
appears, has investigated all the various
ways suggested for preserving meat (by
chemicals, cooking by heat and hermeti-
cally sealing, etc ), and has found poirt
of objection to all, has attempted the
preparation of the material by subject-
ing it in a perfectly fresh state to a tem-

perature of 33 deg. below zero. Fall.,
and sealing it afterwards in tins. There-suit- s

obtained have been highly satis-

factory; the meat on being removed
fro.u the cans appears, in point of smell
and color, as fresh as if just taken from
the butcher's stall. Although partially
cooked, and thus requiring less fuel to
complete the preparation for the table,
it is entirely .without the taste of meat
which has been partially subjected to
any heating process, and may be roasted,
boiled, or otherwise treated, the same as
if it were fresh. A commission appoint-
ed by the German government has late-

ly conducted a series of careful and suc-
cessful experiments upon the process;
and as a final test two corvetes of the
German navy, being about to circum-
navigate the globe, have been supplied
with a large stock. An extensive facto-
ry is being erected in Hungary for its
manufactu re.

Washington's Appreciation.

A letter from Ava to the Rome (Onei
da county) Sentinel, narrates this story
about Gen. Washington: "I note the
presence of Major C. A. Riggs, of Boon-vill-

N. Y. The Major is looking very
healthy and rugged, and can tell many
good stories, oue of which I send yon, as
I think it is of Centennial interest. I
tell the story in as near the Major's
words as I recollect: "My grandfather
was of the same rank in the Revolution
as a Sergeant is now, and participated in
the batth? of Monmouth. The day was
an exceedingly hot one, and he was in a
brigade coming to the action, when the
commanding officer received orders to go
across lots to another part of the field.
After marching at double-quic- for a
mile or so, he halted his men to breathe.
As he did so, six or seven men rode up,
dressed in officers' dress. One of them,
a man of commanding presence, reached
over to my grandfather and said: 'Offi-

cer, give me a drink of water.' My
grandfather had that morning bad his
canteen filled with good New England
whisky, but he handed it over without a
word. The officer took a long 'swig,'
drinking about hlf if the whiskv, and
putting his hand in his pocket, drew out
a half-crow- n and put it on the top of the
canteen and handed it back, saying:
loung man, your water is pretty strong,

but mighty good.' That man was Wash-

ington, and a half hour after he gave
Lee the most remarkable damning ever

man took.' After the battle he sought
my grandfather out, and promoted him
on the field."

Cause of "Shecpy" Taste in Mutton.

Almost every person who feelscompe- -

tent to assign a reason for the "sheepy"
taste in mutton, will attribute this pecu-
liarity to a different cause from any that
has been given by others. Tohmas P.
Jones writes that "the impression is
prevalent, even among experienced
sheep raisers, that the peculiar 'sheepv'
taste sometimes found in mutton is due
to the contact of the wool with the meat.
This is a mistake which has occasioned
much prejudice against mutton as food.
The true cause of this taste or odor is to
be found in delay in disembowelling the
carcass. The intestines should be re-

moved at the earliest possible moment
after life is extinct, and before the re-

moval of the ,.elt. If the intestines are
allowed to remain until the pelt is taken
off, the gases emitted from them will be
disseminated through the flesh and pro
duce the objectionable taste and odor.
If proper attention is paid to butchering
well-fatte- d sheep, there will be nothing,
either in the odor or taste, to offend the
most fastidious. Properly served lamb
or mutton on the table furnishes a most
wholesome, delicate, delicious, and nu-

tritious food which thould largely sup-
plant the gross hog meet usually con-

sumed in Georgia. Prairie Farmer.

It is feared the last cold snapdamaged
the buds on the Keely motor, and it will
not bear fruit this year. All it has ac-

complished thus far haa been to go on a
"bust," and kick out the partition of the
room in which it is kept. A twenty- -

seven dollar mule would have dune as
well. Vicksburg Herald.
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'l ''P" ' " reproachfully that he
as cut to the son I. He put his arms

arout.d tier vcrv gently and ktfsed her.
"1 didn't-mea- it," said he. j

"I know it, David. You couldn't j

ini-ii- i it ! O David, I would rather you
wonl.l go than say that if if you j

mean it !"' j

lie kis-e- d her strain, "I mf go," he j

repeated; "but I'll come back."
"I suppose you will have to go now"

the words seemed to pome hard "and

mother has knit some mittens that she

wants vou to carry to Ephraiin; and this
letter, too. Here's another pair for yon,
David."

"Did your mother knit thepe?" he ask-

ed turning over the last pair, eviJeutly
admiring them.

"No, David, I knit those."
"You're an nr.gel, Alice."
"Xo, I'm not, David."
"So, of course not; I didn't mean that,

either. Angels can't knit such mittens
as these! I would rather have you than
an angel, any time, Alice"'

"O David, how can you talk so?"

"I can't help it, Alice. But I must be

going along. Be a good girl and don't
fortet me. Good-by!- "

"(iood-by!.- " Oh, how reluctantly.
She watched him till be was out of

sight and even then she could hardly
turn her face homeward.

Of course it will be understock that it

was to the army under Washington, then
beleaguering Boston, that David went.
He arrived in camp on the. second day,
and in hardly more than a month from
that time he was sent with a detachment
to assist in fortifying Lechmere Point,
directly opposite the west end of Boston,
in what is now known as East Cam-

bridge.
Gen. Putrcan had already taken pos-

session of a commanding eminence in
the same neighborhood, called Cobble

Hill, and he now wished to erect works

at Lechmere Point, lobe connected with

those on Cobble Hill by a bridge thrown
across the intervening creek, and a

covered way; he therefore availed him-

self of a foggy, misty morning to com-

mence operations at the Point.
It was - the 17th of December. The

mist 'was so thick that the enemy did
not discover what was going on till near
twelve o'clock, when it cleared up, and
opened to view the party at the Point
and another at the causeway throwing
a bridge over the creek. The Scarbor-
ough ship-of-wa- anchored off the point,
poured in a broadside. The enemy in
Boston threw shells. The garrison at
Cobble Hill returned fire. "Our men,"
says the account, "were obliged to de-

camp from the Point, but the work was
resumed by the brave old general at
night."

The next morning the enemy resumed
their fire. Sentinels wereplactd to give
notice of a shot or shell; the men would
crouch down or dodge it and continue on
with their work.

For several days this labor was con-

tinued; the redoubts were thrown up,
and a covered way was constructed lead-

ing down to the bridge; all done under a

continuous fire from the enemy. Still,
from a want of powder, the damage that
Putman was enalded to do the enemy

to have been of no great account.
Everything thaws here except Did

Put," remarked an officer, in writing of
the matter. "He is still as hard asever,
crying out for powder powder powder.
Y- - gods, give us powder!"

. David Allen was with the party who
went down that foggy morning to take
possession of Lechmere Point. Ephraim,
of whom Alice had spoken, was also of
the party for Ephraim was the brother
of Alice, and, before enlisting, David
had sought him out and would join no
other company but his.

"I hope we'll get a chance at them
now," said David to Ephraim, as they
labored together on the works. "I've
got every ball I started with yet and I'd
like to begin to get rid of them."

You'll have a chance before long,
Dave. Old Put is bound to stir them up

pome way. It wouldn't be at all
strange if some of them should come
over here as soon as it clears up."

"I hope they will," was the almost
breathless reply; "and I hope we'll be
readv for them."

The fog lifted at last, and then the
frowning broadside of the great warship
appeared dangerously near. Still no one
flinched in his work, though many anxi
ous glances were turned toward those
threatening guns. Suddenly they belch
ed forth in quick succession great jets of
lurid flame, and the murderous iron
came hurtling into the
works The men crouched low; all es
caped unhurt, and at once they resumed
their labor.

In their excitement some of the men
hardly deigned to even stoop again for
the balls that followed. Neither David
nor Ephraim paid much attention to
them; and still all escaped unharmed.

But, ftt last, something dark flashed
between the two friends. "Down!" cri
ed a stern voice near them; and David
sank as if in obedience to the command.
But a groan escaped him, and at a glance
Ephraim saw that one of bis limbs had
been almost torn away. A chain-sh- ot

had struck him, and he lay helpless,
while his life-bloo- d poured out upon the
ground.

Put something round it quick, Eph.,
and draw it tight," was the poor fellow's
first utterance.

Others sprang to EpV.raim's assistance,
and, binding up the wounded limb, they
bore the brave youth away. "It's too
bad," he said as they lifted him up; ''I
haven't fired a single shot for my country
yet; anil now I never shall."

But suffering is a great softener of the
human heart, and, when David had un-

dergone amputation at the surgeon's
hands, he said to Eph., one day he al
ways called him Eph.: "Perhaps it's
just as well. I might have shot some
one who has a father or mother or some-

body else waiting for him at home. I
wouldn't like to know that I had done
that and I suppose they've most all got
friends somebody waiting for them. If
they wonld only go home without fight
ing, 'twould be the best way."

"Thev've no notion of doing that.
Dave. We've got to start them!"

"I know it. It's too bad. I wouldu't
car to kill so much aa a squirrel now.
Buf.of coarse, they aunt be driven out.
They are the slave of a tyrant and
we'll be o, too, if we don't drive them
out. ' It's too bad I can't help do it."

David bemoaned his fate, not so much

years - til. ri.i longer to me jouug man
tli'in !o tloe who have lived them a- -

th- - vo in s , enough find out. Ti
longer we live tlie shorter seem tlut

years. '

rrnt Jen! ha happened in thai
l.ur.tti-ci- l vars; tsat the least of which i

you an.! I ave been burn. Very few

in the world knu.v that, however. IJut

t jre-i- t m:i:y more important thinu
though they can hardly be more impor-

tant l.i us have happened. you know as

we.l as I. ;o I need not mention them.
Kut as it is not likely that you have ever

heard how David Allen went to war, I

will tell on about that.
Ij.iv'd was lh wff of a deacon who

had been blessed a Uie good old man

would have it with fonr other Rons and

seven dauuhters; and it was not a very

lare family for those times. There were

only three million of people in the
whole thirteen colonies then; so it does

seem that, if they counted all the chil-

dren, there could not have been a great
many old folks. However that may have
been, of all the deacon's twelve, David
was the only one left at home in the fall

of 1775 becai;aehe was tlie youngest. The j

others wero all married and gone away, j

save two; and those two had been for
. 'I -

more than twenty years in a urigiiier
and better home, the father and mother
both believed.

David was seventeen . Ever since the
battle of Lexington it had been bar ) for

him to remain at home; he longed to go

and help drive out the British, he said;

but his father hardly thought that such

a boy as he could really be in earnest in

such a matter. 'David loves to talk,"
tha old man used to say to his wife,

"but I guess, after all, he wouldn't really
care to go." The father did not know
hid bov so well as he thought he did; lor

one da, late in the fall, when they were
making some repiirs on the sheep rick
near the barn you must know that the
deacon was a farmer David said to him

"Don't you think, father you could

ge! along without me, this winter?"
, The. father stopped his work and look
cd at David thoughtfully. "Doyou want
to go away?" he asked, at length.

"I would like to join the army, .fath-

er."
"Yon join the army. David? Why,

yon are only a boy!"
''But you say I can do a man's work,

father."
' "Ay, on a farm; but I did not mean in
the army. They need men there!"

David's young blood was up. "If I

can do a man's work anywhere I can do

it in the army, father! I can hit a squir-
rel as far as any man who has gone from
these parts!"

"Like enough, David; you are a good

shot, I'll allow; but red-coat- s ain't squir-
rels, yon know!"

"But I could help drive them out,"
said David, more calmly. "They need
more men to take the place of those who

are going home. It seems as if I might
go, father, this winter. I wouldn't think
of staying any longer, of course."

"You had better ask your .mother,
David, and see whatshe thinks about it."
And the deacon resumed his work as if
he had no more to say.

The very fact that David had spoken
in such a way was proof enough to the
deacon that David had decided to go
Therefore his heart grew heavy, for he I

felt that he must lose even his last child,
for a time, at least.

When they went into the house, after
completing their work, David spoke to
his mother, wheii his father was not near.
"I don't know, mother, but I shall join
the army; I've been talking with father
about it." .

"David," said she, as soon as she
could recover from her surprise, "do you
know you are all we have? You wouldn't
go away and leave ns?"

"Of course I wouldn't, mother, only
to help drive out the red-coat- s. Some
of the men are going home, you know,
and they need others to take their
place."

"I s'pose we'll have to let him go,
Hannah," said the deacon, who after all
had overheard them. "He's only a boy,
but I don't know as we ought to try to
keep him at home, if he's willing to go.
The country needs men and boys, too,
now." m

"O David! Oh, my son! I did not
think it would come to this. But if it is
God's will, I will not say nay." The
mother's voice- - trembled, and she sat
down to weep.

A week later, David was ready. It
was sixty miles to the American camp,
at Cambridge, and he would make the
distance on foot. A pack for his back
had been made ready, containing such
things as he would most need. On the
morning he was to set out the good
mother rose long before day-daw- n hav
ing hardly closed her eyes all through
the long night to prepare the best
breaklast the farm could afford. The
deacon sat before the fire, that crackled
and biased so cheerily on the broad
hearth, while bis wife w.ent busily about
but he, too, was heavy of heart. When
breakfast was over and except by David

it remained almost untouched he took
down the Bible from its shelf over the
fire-plac- and read passages that evi
dently expressed in some degree his own
feeling!!. Then lie knelt, and Raid. "Let
us pray."

The prayer seemed to give him
strength. Rising when it was finished,
he said:

"Now, David, it's :ime to go. Yon
ought to get to Marlboro' and
it's a good forty miles. Of course you
can't do it by daylight, but you'll havea
good moon ater the sun sets, anil they
are most always np at Howe's. Never
fire a shot, David, but in the fear of the
Lord! Come, Hannah, say good-by.-

She could not utter the Words, but she
pressed her son in her arms, and he went

out from her sight.

At the crossing of two roads, half a
miles on his way, a maiden was waiting
although it was so early and a frosty
morning. When David came near she
went to meet bim; and yet she said. "O
Dave. I wh hoping you would not
come!"

"Not come, Alice! Yon would not.

have me show the white feather so Boon,

would you?''
"I'm afraid to have you go, David

What if you should get hurt? I would

rather you would not go."
"I shall come back all right, Alice.

And, if I shouldn't, there are plenty
more aa good aa I.

"David!"
The maiden's voice was very soft and

nd. and her evds grew moist. She look

General Wusliintrtou Core for Sore I

I Throat.

On the occasion of General Washing-Ion'- s

first visit to Newport, to confer
wilb Count de Christo-
pher Ellery was the chair main of the
committee of arrangements appointed
by the town to receive ihe ditiuguir)ied
guest. D.irin the General's stay at
Newport he took tea at the house of
Mr. Ellery. On this occasion many of
the French officers and patriotic New
porters were present. Mr. Ellery was a
widower and h is l:i 11 u h tf fi Ilwiv
Ellery, then a young girl of sixteen or j

seventeen, who subsequently married
Samuel Vernon, an eminent Newport
merchant, presi ld at the tea table in
question, and poured out tea to her pat-
riotic guests. Miss Eilery w at the
time suffering from a severe so-- e throat,
and could not speak above a whisper.
General Washington oliserving this em-

barrassment of his youthful hostess,
said to her. "Miss Ellery, you seem to
le suffering very much; what is the mat
ter?" Miss Ellery told him the cause
of her trouble, upon which the General
said to her: "I suffer mvsrlf, very fre-

quently, from a sore threat, and take
a remedy, which I find very useful, and
which I would recommend to you. were
I not sure that you would not take it."
"But I am sure," replied Mis Ellery,
"that I would lake any remedy that
General Washington would propose."
"Well, then," said the General, "it i

this, 'onions boiled in m ilasses;' it has
cured me often.'' Mi-- s Ellery took Ihe
remedy, and of course, was cured. The
youthful hostess of this tea party died
at Newport, in 1857. a few days I m fore
the ninety-thir- d anniversary of her birth.
"lie was a woman of strong and cultured
intellect, and delighted in telling her
children and grand-childre- n about the
trials of the patriotic sons ami daugh
ters of Newport who were exiles during
the British occupation of their town.
Providence Journal.

Mark Twain as Editor.
He put the paper on his lap, and

while he polished his spectacles with his
handkerchief, he inquired:

"Are ypu the new editor?"
I said I was.
"Have you ever edited an agricultural

paper before?"
"No, sir," said I, "this is niv first at- -

tempt."
"Very likely. Have you had any ft- -

perience in agriculture practically?"' j

"I believe I have not." j

"Some instinct told me so," said the
old gentleman, pulling on his spectacles
and looking over them at me with asper-
ity, while he folded bis paper into a
convenient shape. "I wish to read you
what must have made me have that in-

stinct. It was this editorial. Listen
and see if it was you that wrote it:

"'Turnips should never be polled; it
injures them. It is much better to send
a boy up and let him shake Ihe tree.'

"Now, what do vou think of that?
for I really suppose you wrote it."

"Think of it? Why. it is good. I

think it sense. I have no doubt every
year millions of bushels of turnips are
-- poiled in this township alone by being
pulled in an unripe condition, when if
they had sent a boy up to shake the
tree "

"Shake your grandmother! Turnips
don't grow on trees!"

"Oh, they don't, don't they? Well,
who said they did? The language was
intended to be figurative. Anybody
that knows anything will certainly
know that I meant tha' the boy should
shake the vine."

Then this old gentleman got up and
tore his paper all into small shreds, 'and
stamped on them, and broke several
things with his cane, and said I didn't
know as much as a cow; then lie went
out and bunged the door after him, and,
in short, acted in such a way that I fan-

cied he was displeased about something.
But not knowing what the trouble was,
I could not be of any help to him.

The Bose of Sharon.

The rose of Sharon is one of the most
exquisite flowers in shape and hue. Its
blossoms are d, and of many
mingled hues and dyes. But its history
is legendary and romantic in the highest
degree. In the East, throughout Syria,
Judea, and Arabia, it is regarded with
the profoundest reverence. The leaves
that encircled the round blossom dry
and close light together when Ihe season
of blossom is over, and the stalk with-
ering completely away from ihe stem,
the flower is blown away, at last, from
the bush on which it grew, having dried
up in shape of a ball, which is carried
by the sport of the breeze to great dis
tances. In this way it is borne over the
sandy waters and deserts, until at last
touching some moist place, il clings lo
the soil, where it immediately takes
fresh root and springs lo life and beauty
again. For this very reason the Orient-
als have adopted it as the emblem of the
resurrection. The dried flower is placed
in a vase of water beside ihe beds of wo-

men in labor, by the Judeans, and if it
expands by moisture the omen is consid-

ered favorable. (If it does not, Ihe worst
is at all times feared.

Advice to Children. You were
made to be kind, generous, and magnani-
mous. If there is a boy in Ihe school
who has a club foot, don't let him kno
that you ever saw it. If there is a poor
boy with ragged clothes, don't talk
about rags when he is in hearing. If
there is a lame boy, assign bim some
part of Ihe game which does not require
running. If there is a hungry one, give
him part of your dinner. If there is a
dull one. help him to get his lessons. If
there is a brighter one, be not envious of
him; forifone boy is proud of his talents,
and another is envious of them, there
are two great wrongs, and no more tal-

ents than before. If a larger or stronger
boy has injured yon and is sorry for it,
forgive him, and request the teacher not
lo punish him. All the school will show
by their countenance how much belter
this is than to have a great fist.

An exchange speaks of a woman so
crosseyed thai when she weeps tears
from her left eye they drop on her right
cheek.

A Chicago lady, whose lord and mas-
ter indulges rather freely in the conviv-
ial glass, says he is'a kind but indulgent
husband.

X t:, :.,ise of Old Philadelphia.

Then- - was very little stir of any sort
in the village. We fin I a curious ac-

count of it written by one Gabriel
Thomas soon after bis landing. There
were thirty carts in it Ihe only vehi-

cles excepting Penn's calash. Laboring
men were paid three times as much as
in England, Gabriel himself having to
nay two shillings for a pair of hoots.
Women's wages be writes down as
"most exorbitant Ironi o to 10 per
annum." They had the game in their
own handk. as "a wench, if not paid
enough, will take land and turn farmer.
There are no beggars nor olde maydes,
neither Lawyers nor Doctors, with li-

cense to kill and make mischief."
Gabriel and his fellows were wont to

assemble at the Blue Anchor Tavern to
gossip; and the news, brought once in
six months, had a flavorof mystervand
dramatic horror lacking to the telegrams
in the daily paper of a country town
nowadays. The village lay on the edge
of an impregnable wilderness stretching
to the Pacific Ocean; on the othe side
was the river, an open highway te the
sea, where Kidd and other pirates raged
to and fro a highway so open that sev-

eral of their ships, bearing the black
flag, were used to winter as near the
town as Cohocksink Creek, the pirates
themselves, having their allies in the
town, and in but scant disguise, fre-

quenting undisturbed the lower class of
houses, and storing away their plunder
in certain dens along the river. Chief
among these was the famous Teach, or
Drnmmond, known as Blackheard.
Kidd, it was said, had intervals of It n

inanity; Black beard bad mine. He was.

however, an educated man, gay and
reckless in his ferocity. Old portraits
represent him with three brace of pis-

tols thrown over his shoulders, and the
black mane of a beard tied up with scar-

let ribbons. He played the role of gen-

tleman on the Carolina coast successful-
ly for a while, married into a good fam-

ily, and left his fair wife presently with
the information that she was one of four-

teen! Tradition gives as the first known
ancestors of one or two of the proudest
of Virginian and Carolinian families
members of Blackbeard's gang. A visit
from the bold buccaneer, cutlass, red
ribbons, and all, sent a quake of terror
through the town of Philadelphia on
many a winter's day; and there was pub-

lic rejoicing when news came that his
ship of forty guns, the Queen Anne's Re-

venge, had been captured by Maynard of
Virginia, the pirate's head cnt off and
carried home in triumph as a grim figur-

e-head on the conquering vessel. The
skull was made into a punch-bow- l,

bound with silver, and used for years in
the Raleigh Tavern, at Williamsburg,
Virginia.

At long intervals came to the settle-

ment men of means, cadets of respecta-
ble familes driven by iersecutinn from
England, or emigrants from the Barba-doe- s,

bringing their slaves and house-

hold goods with them. Of these were
Nicholas Wain, Samuel Carpenter, Rob-

ert Turner, and Thomas Budd. Honest
Gabriel writes home with delight !

their "big housen and orchards." The
Quakers were "good providers" then as
now. The bins and pantries of their
plain houses were filled with substantial
fare, not forgetting wine from the Pro-

prietor's vineyards. When James Lo-

gan, in the old slate-roo- f house, or Sam-

uel Carpenter, or any of the three or
four village magnates, bade the others
to supper, there was much setting J'orlh
of fine napery, and glittering pewter
plates emblazoned with the family arms
and heaped with "vension and smoakt
hams," with liquor of all kinds to wash
it down. People of the baser sort gath-

ered in the Blue Anchor or Penny Pot
house, and talked of the arrival of
Jonathan Dickinson and his comrades,
who had been wrecked on the savage
Florida coast, and wandered for a year
among the cannibals. The story went
that the lives of the party bad been
spared for the sake of Dickinson's baby,
and we may be sure the child a laugh-

ing, ruddy boy of 'two was closely
watched when his black nurse carried
him abroad. Or they tried to spell out
the Alniynaek just printed by William
Bradford, wherein the date of Noah's
flood was given as "3979 years before ye
Almynack, and ye rule of ye Lord
Penn as 5 years before ye Almynack."
This was the "first prsctice of ye Mys
tery of Printing" in the province, and
Penn commanded Bradford peremptori-
ly to let it be the last, "as a danger to
the printer and to the country."

The Real Washington.

The Richmond ( Virginia) Whig says:
This Centennial year is likely to lie in-

troduced to the true George Washing-
ton. Through combined misinforma-
tion, and deliberate art and artifice the
mooirfaced old granny painted by Stuart
has come to be accepted by the whole
civilized world, America included, as
the only faithful likeness of the "Fath-
er of his country." Everybody is
familiar with that venerable counterfeit,
and it will be hard for many to turn its
face to the wall and put another, al-

though a truer portrait above it. But
the truth must prevail, and to this end
Col. Sherwin McRae will, at an early
day, publish a paper to show that Stuart
himself admitted that the Iloudon statue,
now in the Capitol of Virginia, is the
only true representation of Washington
as he lived. Much stress has been laid
nn a paragraph in one of Gouverneur
Morris, letters from Paris, which has
been construed into meaning that Mor-
ris stood to Iloudon aa his model for
the statue; but Colonel McRae will
show that Iloudon not only had taken
molds or casts of Washington's face, if
not of his whole person, but had actual-
ly completed the statue before Morris
arrived in Paris. The paper will not
only be interesting, but important, and
will be anxiously awaited by all who de-

sire to know the great American as he
appeared to his contemporaries.

Dean Swift has found an imitator. An
advocate of Colmar has left one hundred
thousand franca to the local madhouse.
"I got this money," says the candid law-

yer ill his will, "out ef those who pass
their lives in litigation; in bequeathing
it for the use of lunatics I only njake
restitution."

When a loafer enters Ihe sanctum of
a busy editor, and the editor says, "Glad
to see you're back," what does he mean?

Miscellaneous.

Captured battle fl should be of
subdued colors.

The individual who was accidentally
injurid by the discharge of his duty is

sli'l very low.

The Spring style of hand organ lias
only one stop. Il begins in the morning
and stops at night. Vicksburg Herald.

"How one thing firings lip another!"
said a lady, absorbed in pleasing retro
seclion. "Yes," replied Ihe practical
Dohhs, "an emetic, for instance." .

Xow they say the report of that show,
er of flies in Canada is true enough if
yon knock the "f " off of flies. They
often have such showers in Washington.

Vicksburg Herald.
Wanted, at this office, about four

bushels of poems on "Spring." Our of-

fice boy, who sells ihe waste paper, wants
lo raise money lo go the Centennial
opening. Vicksburg Herald.

Letters directed lo Horace Greeley are
siill received frequently at ihe Tribune
office. They may reach him eventually
by way of the dead letter office, however.

Buffalo Express.

A musician in Elkhart adverli-c- s lo
give instruction in music "from first
principles In throughhore." An inter-Vie-

between ihe teacher and proof-
reader has probably taken place ere this.

The New York Sun knows of a gen-

eral in ihe army who hasn't been clear
of debt for thirty seventy years. ' A De-

troit butcher says lie knows of lots of
men who would nmke good generals.
Detroit Free Press.

A high-tone- d New York woman won't
builon her own gaiters, because it's low
business. But she might elevate il con
siderably by putting her foot on the
mantle-piec- e when she buttons her shoe.

Vicksburg Herald.

An lows woman has a kettle cast in
17.J.3. But unless that kettle was once
lied lo the tail of George Washington's
dog, it doesn't possess enough historical
interest lo be sent lo the Centennial.
Vicksburg Herald.

"Sappho was about ihe first woman
who struck a lyre. There may have
been other women as able as hci-el- f, hut
Ihe lyres were scarce." Sappho could
have struck a heap of I hem in Wgres
assembled. fin. Saturday Niiiht.

A woman is imbued with a feeling of
joy and kindness second only to that nf
the angi Is, lui she an never wash out a
pair of men's car si mere pants and have
tl.eniMt w. il a tiicydid before.
Ftiltcn Times. No; nor lis will

did behind, i i' lu r --- f Vielc-bur- g

Herald.
'Come, Pete,-- ' said a merchant lo n

gentleman of the colored persuasion,
"h:it'll you put that lond of wood into
the cellar for?" "In de fuss place, my
name is Peter, sir, secondly, Fsi a pre
fi sbnal carpet cleaner and w iiilewasher;
fiirdemo,' J iloe-n- 'l compile for sich
jobs, sah!"

The night editor of an Kastean jour-
nal wrote the following bead line lo one
of his cable dispatches: "The British
Lion Shaking his Mane." He was una-hi-

to eat his breakfast next morning,
when he found Ihe printer's version of
the mailer staring him in the face, thus:
"The British Lion Skating in Maine.''

The Fliea Observer psomulgat.t Sen
alor Hamlin's idea of a proper schedule
of Mislal charges as follows: "He would
have a one-ce- stamp for a circulair. a
Iwo-ce- stamp for a sealed letlair, a ten-ce- nt

stamp for a newsp.ipnjr, and a great
big frank for a Seualair. Hump, Ham-
lin, rip mid tear! Go fur the friendless
newspapair!"

Five or six years ago we heard C. S.
Bell lecture in Delaware on his scout-
ing experience; and while his discourse
was as interesting and exciting asa dime
novel, his hearers left the hall strongly
impressed that he could scout around
more truth without capturing a handful
of it than any other man on the lecture
platform. Vicksburg Herald.

When is a lady's dress like an unfor-
tunate bull fihter? When it is gored.
And when is it like a partisan? When
is it like a partisan? When il is biased.
And when is it like a toper? When it is
full. Ami w hen is it like Ihe sails of a

ship? When it is trimmed. When is i,
like a season of ihe year? When it is
lent. When is it no longer fit for use?

After she has once worn it out.
An impecunious but ingenious tramp

has left the colored population of
Georgelown, Texas, poor in pocket and
sore in body by initialing them, at two
dollars and a half a head, into "a bulge
of Free Masons." The principal part of
the ceremony, next lo paying Ihe fee,
consisted in tying the candidate to a ta-

ble, face downwerd, ami branding him
wiih a hot poser.

If I kept school I think I'd try to
make evervbody have a good time; for
if children get mad, they won't lenrn.
If ihey are very cold, or very warm, or
very tired, and you say lo them, "Study,
study!" and look cross al limes, they are
apt lo think hard. Then there is no do-

ing them any good till they are got into
a lielier mood. If teacher would only
just look pleasant, and cak pleasant,
and not get mad themselves, what a nice
place school would lie!

An Englishman, an Irishman and a
Scotchman were found guilty of murder
and sentenced lo be hung. The Judge
told them Ihey could each choose the
tree on which they would like to be
hung. The Scotchman promptly chose
an ash tree and the Englishman sn oak.
"Well, Pat, what tree do you choose?"
"If it please your honor, I would rather
lie hung on a gooseberry bush." "Oh,"
said the Judge, "that's not large
enough." "jiegorra," said Pat, "I'll
wait till it grows."

Yesterday morning two women in the
west part of the town gave birth to chil-

dren in the same room and tlie same
lime. The woman who cared for the
little strangers, bathed and clothed
them and started to present them to
their waiting mamma. Then she made
Ihe startling discovery that she'hsd in-

extricably mixed the iufsnls so that she
was unable to decide, which was the
mother of either. The two mothers cast
lots for choice, agreeing ihst if tbechil
dren should, when grown, develop fami-
ly trail sufficient to identify them they
should be exchanged if the selection
should prove to by incorrect. De
Moines (Iowa) Register.

One col l day in winter a lad stood at
the outer door of a cottage on a bleak
moor in Scotland. The snow had been
falling very fast, and the poor bay look
ed veiy cold and hunary.

"Mayn't I Slav, ma'am?" he said to
he woman who had opened the door.

I'll work, cut wood, go for water, and do
all yi-ii- r erran-ls.-

Yon may come in, at any rate until
my husSand comes home," the woman
said. "There, sii down by ihe fire; yon
look perishing with the col.);" and she
drew a chair up to the warmest corner;
then, suspiciously glancing at the boy
from the corners of her eyes, she contin-
ued --elling ihe table forsupi-r- .

Pre-enl- ly cmue the tramp of heavy
boots, ami Ihe door was swung open
with a quick jerk, and Ihe husband en-

tered, wearied with bis day's work.
A look of intelligence passed between

his wife and himself. He had looked at
Ihe boy, but did not seem very well
pleased; he neverthelew made hun come
to the table, and was glad lo see bow
heartily he ate his snpiier.

Day after day passed, and yet Ihe boy
begged lo le kepi "until so
the good couple, after due consideration,
concluded that, as long as he was such a
good boy. and worked so willingly, they
would keep III in .

One day, in the middle of winter, a
peddler, who often traded al the cottage,
called, and after disposing of his goods,
was preparing lo go, when he said lo the
woman:

"You have a boy out there splitting
wook, I see," pointing lo the yard.

"Yes; do you know him?"
"I have seen him," replied the ped-

dler.
"Where? Who is he? What is he?"
"A jail bird;" and then the eddler

swung his pack over his shoulder.
"That boy, young as he iooks, I saw in
court myself, and heard him sentenced

'Ten months.' You'd do well lo look
carefully after him."

O! there was something so dreadful in
the word "jail." The poor woman trem-
bled as she laid away the things she had
brought of the peddler; nor could she be
easy till she called the boy in and assui"
ed him that she knew that dark pail of
his history.

Ashamed and llie boy hung
down his head. Hi cheekh seemed
bursting w ith the hot I. !....(!, ami his lips
q uivered.

"Well," he muttered, bis frame shak-
ing, "there's no use in my trving to do
better: everybody hates an I despises mi ;

nobody cares about me."
"Tell me," said the wooian, "how

came you to go, so young, lo that dread-
ful place' Where is your mother?"

"O!" exelaimi d the boy. wiih a bur-- l
of grief that was terrible lo behold, "O!
I hadn't no mother! I hadn't no mother
ever since I was a baby! If I only had
a mother," he continued, while tears
gushed from histyes, "I wouldn't have
been bound out, and kicked, and cuffed,
and horsewhipped. I wouldn't have
been ttiucy and got knocked down, and
run away, and stole herauee I was hun-
gry. O! if I'd only had a mother!''

The strength was all gone from the
poor hoy, ami he sunk on his Luces,
sobbing great choking sons, and rubl.ii g
the hot tears away with I he sleeve of hi.
jacket.

The woman was a mother, and though
all her children slept under t lie cold
sod in the church-yar- she was a moth-
er still. She put her hand kindly on the
bead of the boy, and told him to look
up, and said from that time he should
find in her a mother. Yes, she even
put her arms around Ihe neck of thai
forsaken, deserted child. She poured
from her mother's heart sweet, kind
words, words of counsel and of tender-
ness. C) bow sweet was her sleep that
night how soft her pillow! She had
plucked some thorns from the path of a
little sinning but striving mortal.

That poor boy is now a promising
man. His foster-fathe- r is dead, his foster--

mother is aged ami sickly, but she
knows no want. The "poor outcast" is
her support. Nobly does he repay lie
trusl reposed in him.

"When my father and my mother for-

sake me, then the Lord will lake me
up."

Avarice and Long Life.

The passion called avarice, according
lo my experience, tends to the preserva-
tion or the body rathef than to its de-

terioration. The avaricious man, who
seems to the luxurious world to be de-

barring himself of all the pleasures of
ihe world, and even to be exposing him
self lo the fangs of poverty, is generally
placing himself in I lie precise condi-
tions favorable lo a long and healthy
existence. By his economy he is saving
himself from all the worry incident to
fK'nury; by his caution he is screening
himself from all the risks incident lo
sieculation or the attempt to amass
wealth by hazardous means; by his reg-

ularity of hours and perfect appropria-
tion of ihe sunlight, in preference to ar-

tificial illumination, fie rests ami works
in periods that precisely accord wilh the
periodicity of nature; by bis nbstemi
ousness in living he lakes just enough lo
live, which is precisely Ihe right thing
to do according to the rigid natural law.
Thus, in almost every particular, he
goes on bis way freer than other men
from the external causes of all the in-

duced diseases.and better protected than
most men from the worst consequences
of those diseases which spring from
causes that are uncontrollable. Dr.
Richardson.

Il is related of Finite, the humorist,
who was a man of great coolness and
courage, that aa he was once strolling
along in Iindon at night, he was met
by a stout fellow, who pulled out a pon-

iard and demanded his purse. "Capi-
tal!" exclaimed Foote. "I was about lo
make the same demand on you. Bui
come, as I find I have fallen in with one
of ourselves, I'll give you a share of a
prime job I have in hand. Coineslong "

Deceived by this confidence, the real
rogue joined the counterfeit, and they
stole along together till they were met
by a patrol, into whose hands the cun-

ning humorist delivered his associate.

An Illinois preacher, who lielieved
that fire insurance was defying Ihe Ixird,
is now living in a barn until his enngre- -

tion can find him another house. De-
troit Free Press.

left Alice with the poor mother to help
take care of things till he should return.

The father and son met. "It's too
bad," were almost the first word- - David
said, as he held the old man's hand.
"I'm sorry, father. I won't be worth
much to you now, but 1 wanted to help
drive them out."

"It's ordy a leg, David; never mind!
If God spares yon now you ought to be
thankful, and I shall be satisfied. You've
done nobly, David! You'll be worth
more to me now than you ever was be-

fore!" The old man's eves grew moist

of his poor, crippled boy.
Being assured of David's recovery, the

deacon hastened biu'k to relieve the sus-
pense of tho-- e he had left at home.
They would see David again, be said,
though not quite as he used to be. He
would have to make a wooden leg for
him, but he would get about well enough
then.

"God le thanked!' said the mother.
"He will not go away again. God be
thanked !"

When David could bear the journey
the deacon again set out to bring him
home. It had been a mild and open
winter almost up to this time, but the
ground was now covered with a good
depth of snow, and the old wi.-- e heads
were saying: "It's just ai I expected;
winter never rots in the sky!"

Again Alice came to help do the
chores. The deacon said she was everv
whit as good as a boy, and felt at ease
as regarded his cattle and sheep, when
beset out with his great,
high-backe- d sleigh to bring David home.
The mother made him take at least half
a dozen thick blankets and comforters,
and plenty of straw to keep her boy
warm.

The deacon always drove at one staid
old place chug, chug, chug and he
would hardly have urged his horse to a
greater speed even to have saved David's
life. So the great, heavy bells around
the horse's neck resounded at intervals
as regular, and almost as far apart, as
the tolling of a church bell, and on that
still, frosty morning when he set out
might have been heard almost as far
awa v.

But, though he made no haste, the
deacon lost no time. On the third dav.
though not till at least two hours after
the sun had set, the music of those bells
was again heard, faint and low at first
coming over the hills. It was Alice that
beard it first, and then she and the
mother both listened, as it grew louder
and nearer, till the slow but sure old nag
had brought his precious burden to the
door.

"I tolil yon I'd come back, mother!"
said David, cheerily, as she went for
ward to meet him. "Didn't I tell you
I'd come back?"

"David! Davin!" wa all she could
say, till she hail pressed him in her arms,
and thev entered the house.

I will not attempt to repeat what fol-

lowed especially between Alice and
David when they had an opportunity
to speak to each other alone. I will on-

ly add that they all lived many years
longer and when the old couple passed
away the grandchildren that David and
Alice had brought them were among
their most sincere mourners.

"He's a Brick."

If it is slang, it is really classical
slang. And yet, of the thousands w ho
use the term, how few how very few
know its origin, or its primitive signifi-

cance. Truly, it is a heroic thing to
say of a man, to call him a brick. The
word, so used, if not twisted from its
original intent, implies all that is brave,
patriotic and loyal.

Plutarch, in his Life of Agesilatis,
King of Sparta, gives us the origin of
the quaint and familiar expression.

On a certain occasion, an ambassador,
from Epirus, on a diplomatic mission,
was shown by the king over his capital
The ambassador knew of the monarch's
fame knew that though only nominally
a king of Sparta, he was ruler of Greece

and 'he had looked to see massive
walls rearing aloft their embattled tow-

ers, for the defence of the chief towns;
but he had found nothing of the kind.
He marvelled much at this, and spoke
of it to the king. .

"Sire," he said, "I have visited many
of thy principal towns, and I find no
walls reared for defence. Why is this9"

"Indeed, Sir Ambassador," replied
Agesilatis, "though canst not have lock
ed earofnlly. Come with me to morrow
morning and I will show to thee the
walls of Sparta."

On the following morning the king
led his guest out upon the plains, where
his army was drawn np in full battle ar-

ray, and pointing proudly to the serried
host, he said:

"There, sir, thou beholdest the walls
of Sparta ten thousand men. and every
man a brick.'"

The nearest kinsman of George Wash-

ington have homes in Texas. Dr. A.
W. Washington, of Denison, is the sou
of August in W. Washington, whose
father, Samuel Washington, was a broth
er of the father of his country, and be
came a ward in the General's family nn
til he became of age. The doctor is con
sequently grand-nephe- to General
Washington. The distinguished citizen
of Denison has General George Wash
ington's court dress, which he wore when
first made President the coat, vest,
knee-breech- of rep silk, an ivory set
in gold, on w hich are inscribed Lafay
ette's initial's, a dress swowd pentcd
to Washington in 17(30 by General
Darke, with a general variety of shoe
buckles. Besides these relics, there are
fifteen unpublished private letters of
General Washington, written from 1772
to 1783 to his brother. Dr. Washington
should himself be the bearer of these
relics to Philadelphia.

The vanity of human life is like a
river, constantly passing away, and yet
constantly coming on. Dean Swift.

j eggs and one leaeup o liesli lard;
; spread on it clotti an I apply to ihe pans
ilmrned. Il give. aIuio.it itotant relief
from pain .n.d by ixeimling ttjr ()re.

j vents iulhiiuncitory hi tion. The sppli-catio-

should l.e cli.inued at I. a- -l once a
d.iv.
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Fancy (ioons.

(hateful to f he utihlic j'or
Ihe liberal patronage

npoi me, J hare
the pleasure of offering
the netrest and niost fu-
rorite styles of Spring and
Su. nun er JIa fs, Jhnt u i ts,
Jlibbons, iSc, and a choice
and select variety of Fan-c- y

Goods, which 1'will sell
cheaper than can be pur-
chased in any other estab-
lishment in Perry comity.

UHf iVi m a in M;itl.ewH
Infilling. -t ii.,.r. ai-- t North t 'o- -
IiwiiIjiim .Slit 1.

JKNNIK KUmLHI.
ril 7, 1ST''.. .Vjnirt

Notice to Non-Ecsidc- ut Defend-
ants.

moMINKISVA MM'ItK, Olivia S M.n.ro. Ji.
1 M;-- Ji. MiHiif, AlU-r- t Msiri, itmt i hurt-

NttMiri. rhiJtircti tii Ji-- 4 h Mmm tii-
jtiM, to John MiM.f-f- , licuw MMtre, ami imiimn
liiilluian, i liil'iri n of Uijith M..r.', il
ami .lurtiiiftn, l)itlmril f nuitl J

liufliimn, ttll rtriictitsi of Miulj-t.n- rotiuiy,
You are ln n1tr notified that on tti 7th l iv

of A(nl, l7il, John l . Mot.rt, rxii uh r of ih
fitnivof y our lat trrandfaih.-r- , .lolni Jv Moorr,
of IVrrv county, HIho, dfrtaMd, lil.-r- . in ittt
i'ofirt of ('otiiiiioii I'lfUM, in mill for iw) cottnij
of Perry in i lie Matt? of Ohio, mi1(Ioii iwi"tyou urnl other, Mlltvmji, moon other ilui.tUnit )oiiht liuvf until) hm to Hi roH-- r

of th lat nl) ao4 tinimiM-o- t of t to-

ga. l John Ji. Moon-- , tltcrnt-l- , us m JI u in rtvHrtl
lo crin (iicMiioii iMTtattiintr to ihr disinixi-lio- n

to In' liialt, uiiiler w iil, of t ht of
th rat al of mid ami riryttu miu
court to 4 atipe an onii-- r to lx iitml kU"sC the

rofKT count i of ftahl will, am) ilirtMlin
now tbe iim'In of aatd ctHair oojht to t dlT)ti--
among thr veral ?rioiia) cutiiJt-- to an inter-e- nt

in the Mine.
Ami yon are further notified to appenr ami

aiiRwtrr il on or I fore the iliini
After ttie l.'lh day of Mut n it.

JollN MookK, hierufor
of John S Moore, .

Hy Ww. SpKmy.u. hta Att'y.
April 7. 11C,:

Attachment Kotice.
!aac Yoat, rialiitifX,

v .

I.i mm 11. I'Utoe, .

Heore M:irlin K mfy, .?ui h e of the IVj. e of
lLetoluisC towimlup, 1'erry county, Ohio.

ON the day of March, A. I. i l
J ti mi ire imt-- an order of altaehmeiit tit

th above for the turn of f i. .N and
co-- (. hAAf 0T.

April 7, IMTfS. Mir

5 to worth 1 fr SriNM'N A
lo., I ortlntol, Maine.

Farm for Sale.
o ACItHi onetuOeait of Nom.ret, on

life) lUhotaitl 'o.tt. It . ad.iti lo eU or
1m. k or tfrpto; . wale-- ei mih neer fm!- -

ltiK apriiiii: h" ""io'eo f .nt, ro iiittof of
apple tret a, fear r.ie 'ilr rod ; A
plum ore hard o( 'he let tt ,e. oi uuuiitia,
(MCesi, etr. A I at, a wr. ,ia d of '.' inn
of Hie rerj Iel i.'e le. titHxl iH M,U-x- ; :io
aeren of knmI t'liiher, atot feiiren all tn .nd re-
pair. For par Ih'ii'iins, rali n add-e- a

(jM'lU.k. W . t Vs(M.T,
0 IH7.1, 2!Mf Somcraet, Ohio.

CO AI!
Lump Coal at Yard cent.

" " delivered., br lood... 10 "

ltsl liuidu l or more ...'.'J "

Nut " si Yard . fi ''

" " delivered 71 "

ASlir.KOOK A KKAM.

Tlie IV iple Mant I'roof.

There is no met! icine preseriln-- d !y
physicians, nr sold hy I (i uHL.'i"t, hat
carries such evidence of its success and
ojierioi virtue as lintxii y tiiiiMiv

Sv KI P for severe (ViikIi, I'olds M illed
on the llressi. Consumption, (tr any ills-ess- e

of the Throat and Lung. A pioof
of that fact is ihst anv person slllicted,
ran gvt a Sample llottle for ft) cents and
try its superior ell. i t Iwfore Imyinii ihs
regular siae st 75 eents. It has lately
heen inlroduet'd in this country from
(fermanv. and its wonderful rure sr
s(onl-liin- ( tvrryone thai use il. Three
doses will relieve any ca. Try il.
Sold by Hsinsfr A liHO. Somerset O.

3 ivl, - i -


